THE  MASTER OF DESTINIES

tion. His breath of to-day is perfumed with favour.
He has smoked the pipe of condescension from the mouth
of the Master of Destiny."

We switched to the subject of dictators at large.

"A dictator wouldn't suit England," we began. "We
get what we want under rule by committee. When the
chairman dies, there are several vice-chairmen ready to
move to the head of the table. I'll give you two examples
where British diplomacy achieved its aim with a subtlety
that Thais herself might envy."

Rumi settled himself to the unaccustomed role of
listener.

"A delegation, which included a particularly objection-
able member, called upon a provincial governor. The
offensive gentleman was invited privately and alone into
the study, where he was kept waiting for nearly an hour
before his host came to welcome him. That was all. A
word or two of good-bye, and the interview was over.
When the bewildered delegate returned to his friends in
the other room, they asked him what he had discussed
with the governor. The reply was, of course, 'Nothing.*
His suspicious colleagues retaliated with the Eastern
equivalent of 'Sez you/ and thenceforth discountenanced
everything he said and did. The same governor also had
to deal with the opposition of a local official of known
anti-British tendencies, so he invited him to talk things over*
When the visitor rose to go, his car had unfortunately
broken down. The governor, who said he was going in
the same direction, offered him a lift. The sight of the
anti-British champion driving in state with the British
representative, who took care to parade the Source of
Trouble along the main streets, was too much for the
populace. The official resigned."

Rumi thought for a while.

"Perfidious Albion," was all he said; oblivious of the
fact that the stronger but equally indirect methods natural
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